THE UNHAPPY FATE OF SOZO SAM 



THE leading hitters o| tin- Willow 
Swamp League would frequently 
get together, 1< m >k oyer toe lean 
appearance of their batting averages, 
and iry to piek Raws in the pitching 
of Sozo Sun. 

"There's nothing tu it." would he the 
final o>ii' lu-i' >n. "He's got nothing hut 
u pais of shoestrings and a prayer. Take 
his luck away, and he oiuMn't beat a 
drum." in other words, they figured that 
the pit filing arm of the deadly t wirier 
of tin- rVtscM Oaks was a 'dead one." 
And in a w.iy it was. I'p and down 

the long roust lu leading front Ms elbow 
tu his >huuli Kr there wjfcre as many 
chsoiey- horsed, or itiuscp knot*. as 
there are peanuts in a live-cent hug; 
The kink in 1 curve was compli tejy 
gone, and his fast baU Boated up to 
the plate like a toy balloon. 

These beta were we)l known to 
every player in the league, and, luring 
batters of the first class, jliey also knew very well what 
an athlete should have to he a good pitcher. 

"Hut that ain't the question.'' us Zeke Bender, of the 
Nettle Rashes, aptly put it. "Wl know he ain't got 
nothing; but the question is how does he manage to 
winy That fellow what the baseball writers call Dame 
Luek ain't gum' 1" h<>M him in his arms for the rest of 
his life." 

The players ktn-w that Zeke had -{»■ <ki ti the truth. 
The records shewed that SoxoSatndid win almost as he 
pleased. Knowing thai he had *nothing." these oppos- 
ing bitten naturally came to thi conclusion that all he 
diil was rolaiv Ms shoes, to*- >n- glove into i he diamond, 
and trust tu the kindness of Fate, 
plana! ion. 

Throughout the Willow Swam 
many veteran piiehers who wen 
nothing" arid -till could win; hut 
exactly, -Miliar to that of S"Z" Sai 
no speed and little Curve] but, si>i 
came floating up to the plat 
the m-.-t stalwart hitteis 




point meat went up from i 
players' beneh. 

"Vou can't till me that 
t j j i In r : n :rlcd M: k iv 
back to the bench and took 
water after striking out. B; 
always take a drink of u*.*i 
striking out. Swat Milligi 
plained i hat phciu tnicm »n 
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Oh, Su-So,- Replied Sam. 



1 was Mn.hr 

"Say what 
also struck m 
ftasji 61 light, 
on the ball, 
ought Ui hit th; 
like to hit again: 

"Better cut th 
gel rather sour!} 
big leather hag, 
" That kind Of 



until 1 gKi one right in the gt 
came just where 1 wantet 
somehow when 1 swung 1 li 
the ball and— 

"Say, Shorty." asked Ze 
with sudden interest, "did 
a flash of M-riv kind m l as 
at that ball?" 

"J wouldn't exactly call i 
answered McKay. "To tell I 
1 couldn't see Anything f< 
linded." ) 
u please, " spoke up O'Hara 
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Sam*" asked one of the scribes. "Was it a fast ball or 

a curve.'" 

"I didn't have a thing on it." replied the mysterious 
pitcher. 1 .-imply sinih i it Mm with an air it iunfi- 
denee am! put one right in tin- groove.'' 

This great pitcher of the Poison Oaks told the truth 
when be said that he smiled. His face always broke 
into a tantalizing grin When facing a batter in a critical 
Stage of the game; anil, incidentally, that is what gave 
him the name of "Sozo" Sam. When a fan would yell 

from the grandstand and asked him how he feit, Sam 

would reply, "So-so," and smile. This gradually grew 

into "'S./.o," and the sobriquet hung to him throughout 
his kmc career. 



"THERE was more to tli.it -mile Mian Sozo 
Have hi- listeners Or la's ado. in rs know. 



, *but I'll swear 1 ri- 
nd When I swung the ha 
It looks t<j me like a t 

t fdh.w. Ik- ain't g 
t pitchers like that :d 
it last speech," intern 
, as he In gan poking i 

pn paratory to lca\ in 
alk makes nic tired 



Lea; 
n put 
nit their cas 
ktm. Must l 
somehow, w 

>> -king as big ; 
•uld -.wing at 



the only CX- 

[ there Were 
! as "having 
ses were not 
..f them had 
then the ball 
Uuon, 



inly t 1 



t the 

Uege 



bump a wi.ik lit'.le go-under l " the sh*«rtStop 
thrown out at rir-t. Their secret was -control.* 
•Tnose fellows are wh.Lt we call the Hadji 
gam-. - * expl. lined Hull JTarkington, a fwmer 
player, to a Aing reeruit w ho had just joined the Nettle 
Rashes. "Von know, over in Ihc Orient the old fellows 
who have made the trip across the sands to Mecca are 
Called die wise men. or Hadii. because they haw ln-en 
the rnite and kn tw something. They are held in great 
respeet — ' 

**WU" guvs is what thvjr is," iutcrjeeted Steve t )' Il.ua, 

who w as list ning. 

"Ex:u"lc," went UU TarkiiiKt'-n. "They have lost 
their -trcngiii in the arm. and they pitch with their 
heads. They have control, and can put the bull where 
they want to, nr. rather, where the batter doesn't want 
them to. IX* you get mfe?" 

"Sure, I under-taiid." -aid the recruit rather lunidly; 
"but ain't i'ms S dU) Sam one of them Hadji,*" 

"No, he isn't." TarloWton rvplie*!. 'And that's 
what has got our g'-ats. You sec this Sao Sam hasn't 
even got control. Sumi times he is as wild as a March 
hare, and still he manage* to settle down when it comes 
to a pinch and U at us." 

The young reernit picked up his glove and went to 
the outnel I for nh^ming bracttcc. a nun h puz/lfl young 
fellow. He was no m.»re bewildered, h<*wever, than 
wen- his team mates who had wrestled with this tinffling 

mystery since the In ginning of the season. '( hey n >i:h 1 
recall more imtanees than they 
had lingers and toes when Sngu 
Sam had given three batters 
bases on hoBs, only to tighten up 
and strike Ottt the next three 
men. He always managed to 
c on serve what strength, he had 
until a crucial moment, and then 
bv a dexterous move turn a cer- 
tain victory for hN opponents 
into a humiliating defeat. 



OX the day following this con- 
versation between Tarldng- 

ton. the former college boy, and 
the recruit, an exciting game was 
played at Hobbletown. the home 
grounds of the I'oison Oaks, !«■- 
tween that club and their hitter 
rivids, the Nettle Rashes. As 
HSU*!, it was a slubWnly fought 
battle up to the last minute. 

Then the wonderful pitching of 
Sozo Sarn again I riumplied for 
the Poison Daks. In the las! 
half of the ninth inning, jus! 
when the Nettle Raphes had 
started a rallv, he slruek out 
Steve O'Hura, Zeke Bender, and 
Shorty McKay in a row. There 
were three men on l>asrs at the 
time, and a great howl of disap- 




chance to bat again-t this fettow all se:i 
that none of you have ever been ahk 
pin* Ii." 

"Yes, that's the tunny part about it 
Bender, as he began looking for his g] 
**Wc go out there and get ten or twelve 
then lose tl;e game. He always get 
We've certainly got t., do something 
Sam. I tell you there was a 
Bash of light or Homed ling that 
-truck my eye- when 1 -lashed 
at thllll ball, and you can't 
make me believe it was good 
pitching-* 

'1 here was a big guffaw froiti 
the other players, and llliny -"^1*' 
Street was so unkind as to n - 

mark feelingly: 

''There you go again, Zekc. 
You are always there with 
some kind of an alibi. I u itiee 
there wa.sn't anything in your 
eye when you hit him safe for 
the first time." 

As the beaten Nettle 

Rashes tiled slowly out of the 
park the young recruit, who 

was known O .tin Ol her players 

us Sammy, hung back until 
Xeke Bender had found his 
glove. 

*Say, ZekCt" -aid die recruit 
as he an. I Bender . ki&ed the 
gale behind them. "I think 
you are riglit. 1 -m ake*l up 
back of the catcher when voii 
strut k out. and 1 lost sight 
when you funned. Something seemed to 
i ve. 1 don't know what it was; but I I 
had the same trouble." 

"It's the truth sure 
living!" repl 
some of t Iks 
will find it m 
Sam and hi 
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really lurked the secret of his great success. This won- 
derful twirh-r had the wisdom of his years, however, and 
wisely declined to give to the World a wonderful dis- 
covery that he had made just as his arm was beginning 
to give way beneath the continuous strain of pitching. 
He |enew full well that die minute his secret was expt s< d 
his caret r as a w inning pitch* r uotdd end. 

The only man who had the slightest inkling if this 
great secret was the manager ot the Poison Oaks, and 
he had too much of a phlegmatic dispi sitmn to probe 
any deeper than surface information. If be had been 
too inquisitive, be would have ln-eil stopped JUSt the 
same as the seribes who were looking for a big story. 

Sozo Sam was -in h a faithful player anil so well lovt d 
by hi- manager and fellow players that any request h< 
might make would Ik- granted. It Was not surpri-inj;. 

therefore, that his manager con-^'ntcd to an agrcemenl 
by which Sam was not to pitch un dark or cloudy day-. 
The great pitcher had made this a provision l*fore lu 
would ^ign a contract. In fact, the manager looked 
i!j.>o!i it mi ire as a mere wbinisii alitv than a serious ma l - 
tcr involving the affairs of the Poison Oak club. 

The fans ain! routers round the circuit i f the Willow 
Swamp League had never noticed that S< to Sam pitched 
on bright (lays only. In fact, that was one of the cccen- 
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triciucs of the mysterious twirler that bad never been 
brought to the attention of the players on tfie olht r 
clul is. 

"And, say." said Sam to his manager one day. "prom- 
ise me that you will never tell anybody that I made 
thi- request, will you?" 

"It's your business," replied the manager. *"I don't 
know why you should be so secret and mysterious about 
sueh a simple little matter; hut of course if you want i: 
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Sam was pleased at Ac oppor- 
tunity for more faille. »1 smiled; 
but in answer to all Beir ques- 
tions he would onlv Shake his 
head. 

"I doii't know,* he mud mod- 
estly. "I guess it waspmply my 
long experience againf 
of youngsters. I tustj 
thing on them, that's 

"What did you pilcl 
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"Enough b r me," acquiesced the puzzled manager, 
as he walked aw.iy shaking bis bead. Many times after 
that the manager would eye his eccentric pitcher with 
a curious look, as if Wondering whether he was mentally 
unbalanced. He never detected anything wrong, and 
as tile great pitcher continued to pile up victories he 
was well satisfied. Sozo Sam would often pitch three 
days in succession if the sun was shining brightly, and 
would win all three games. If a rainy bocH set in, he 
would not touch a ball until every cloud had disappeared; 

r T , !IK season rocked along this way for two months, 
* and it began to look as if the Poison Oaks would 
win in a walk. The people of BobbletOWO gave SoZo 
Sam eniire credit lor the greai showing of the club, am! 
he was treated to everything good in the town. Ruyall y 
could not have luen shown more respect and admira- 
tion. 

This -late of hasehall happiness was too perfect to 
last, and every rose must have its tbortt, as tfie leading 
baseball writers of that day used to say. The thorn in 
came in the shape of a scries" of successive de- 
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feats for the I'-'iMin ( >aks toward the end of the seamn. 
There had been a lung spell i f cloudy weather, and. as 
Sae*'J_ni bad not worked rog ulurly, the pitching siaff 
u.ui sAot to pieces. Sum- of the twirlcrs li.nl acquired 
glass arms, ami ;it times they became si. wild they 
couldn't faire hit tin- ground with their bat*'. Every- 
thing was going bad. 

In the meantime the Nettle Rashes ha<l made a givitt 
spurt and, as tin- baseball reporters said, "itvtc setting 
tin- league afire." They Nad recovered from the memo- 
rable series ai Bobbtetom&i and were once more a dan- 
gerous factor in tin- ran-. The Poison Oaks manager 
was almost on lh* point of despair. He stuck tohis 
promise not t<> pitch Sozo Sam except on sunshiny days. 
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know y<»u want to win this pennant, * doH y< 
"1 certainly do." replied the manager, a littjntzz 

"What are you getting at now?" 
"Well, there is only one way you can do i 

Suet) Sam, "and that is tO mate me another 
"What's that.-*" exclaimed the manager. 

promise! Ain't you satisfied?'' 

"< Hi, yes," quickly repHed Sain; "but if yi 
win this pennant you nana promise never t< 
a game on a diamond where the stand;-, face 1 

"Vmi certainly have gone dippy!" snapped 
ger, who thought this was going a little loo fa( 
kind of a crazy idea is that?" 

That's not a crazy idea." said Sam, witte nng t 

his voice "1 mean what I <tm I sup 
pose 1 hat yi >u in >lkvd I liat Bile < ml; 
games I have Inst wi iv playe M nViT a 
Cattish ShouU; and. if yu wjfl rcmetn 

ber, the stands over there ia» to tin 
west, i hi the OtheJ hand, all ij my vk 
lories have been won un grui 
the grannie and faces the east. 

"That's so," admitted the 
"but what's thai got to do wit 
"Not bing, " replied Sum a 
gedly. "except that I want L 
shine in my face- when I ait 
"So that the hidk-s can sec 
anil allow your tcclh, I gucs 
t lie manager. 

"That may have a little si 
do with it." admitted Sam. vajj a my 
tc_ous smile; "but, anyway. L^ant you 
to make me that promise. 
"WeD, what will you do it 
"I'll quit the etui., that' 
— abrupt answ er. 

That came as ;i slunk 
agcr, and after a lot of uusucc 
finally consented to the artungiii 
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coming. however, and more games were lost. < kvasion- 

a8y there would Ik- t Ash of sunlight and Sozo Sam 
wntild in and vein; but, without his Working regu- 
larly, it toufeed tike hopeless task for 'In- poison dak.-. 
The bad weather (astfd a little more than a month, 

and tlu n tin- duuds began to break. The l'..i-i n ( >ak.- 
rtiatiagir IW as happ> as .i selfcjolbov. He fell -ure 

that the pennant was in sight again, and -o crn'm-iaMic 
lid he grow tti.it he r.iisvd the salaries of several of his 

good players. 

¥\' the midsl of this ^udden happiness tb.e man:tgei 
* tui't St_o Sam on the main stnvi of Bohblet«»wn, one 
bcattthfu] afternoun- They were Itoth on the way to 
the game, and tin- whole atmosphere bfeathed happi- 
ness. 

"Say, Cap." -aid Sam in hi- niysteruKis manner. "I 



r PHAT afternoon So_i Sam went oul and ■iched the 

A 1'oisoii (lak> to \i\tor\. T!ie tele^ril reports 
slto««d that the Nettle Kaslu-s also l ad win another 
glime over al thiir home town of Catfish »'<aK. 
the kist'ball public aWdke to the startling I:*t lh 
tWO clubs were separated in the race for the ■run.; 
k~>> 1 ban five p< 'int.-.. 

The crucial test was coming. The Pui 
gcr. thoogh BJituraJly nervous, fell somewhl 
the fact that the suo was shining bngluly 
•mcl that the sjieduh- Was so arranged lha 
I >: ks had no more games to play al Cattish 
remembered imite well that the- gniinlstan<' 
ta.ed lothe West, and that Sozo Sam would] 
fronted by that mysterious difficult) for thj 
seasm. 

'1 he race tinalK narrowed d.owu to whej 
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was to decide the pfrmi m . and, as hick would have it 
that dividing conu si was to be played at Bobbietown, 
the home of the Poison ( );iks. The whole country was 
excited over the game, and people came from points 
forty miles away to see the great battle for the suprem- 
acy of the Willow Swamp League. 

So anxious were the Nettle Rashes to Ik.- in shape 
that they came over in a special train the night before 
the big game, lhat the placers might have a good rest. 
Prominent among them wire Zeke liender, Shorty 
McKay, Hull Tarkinglon the collegian, and Sammy the 
recruit. '1 hey held a council that night and mapped 
out all kinds of plans for attack and defense. Theoretic- 
ally they worked everything out in detail until there 
were numerous places where the game could be won by 
a single hit. 

*Arid then that puts US 

started," mumbled Zt&e Ben- 
der. "How are we going to 
get lhat one hit if So/.o Sam 
pitches! 1 *' 
All of their plans finally led 

to lhat one baffling point. 
They went to sleep with the 

question still unsettled. 
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AS the town of Bobbletowo 
awoke to prepare for the 
great game the green grass 
was fl<>** led in bnlliatit sun- 
shine. It was the day of n II 

davs ['or N)/n Sam. The ilia- 

niond Was in perfect shape, 
and early investigation showed 

that no one had tempered with the bats ur gloves. 

Tn avoid the crush of people round the park, the 
Poison n :i ks manager got his squad of players together 
as early as twelve o'clotk. Tin- first man he spied Was 
Sozo earn. - 

"The day is just right for you, Sam," said the mana- 
ger, "and "this ought to be the day of your greatest 
triumph." 

"Yes," replied Sozo Sam, "1 ilon't see a cloud in the 
sky. and we ought to cop this one as easy as falling off a 

Promptly al two o'clock the Nettle Rashes trotted 
into the park, followed by a great throng of nioters 
from Catfish Shouts. They were keyed up to a great 
effort by this support, and it cannot tie Bald that they 

were lacking iii confidence. At the same time Bender 
McKay ana others occasionally cast lowering glances 
at Sozo Sam. Even at the distance of one hundred 
feel ii euiild Ik- seen that they were striving to fathom 
the invsterv that enshrouded' that wonderful arm. 

Both teams put up a brilliant practice, ami with the 
, tanging of the bell the game was finally on. Sozo Sam 
was announced as the pit. her for tin- Poison Oaks, and 
CoirrW.i on pjge 17 



WHO WAS BELLE CARILLON 

A NEW YORK ARABIAN NIGHTS ENTERTAIN ME 



XII. THE BREWSTER MANSION (Continued- 



THEY t'K_.k chairs near her, and Miss Carillon 1k-- 
gan: "Mv mother, then Mrs. Carillon, and VUUTs, 
Mrs. Courteiiay, acre great friends. Well, you 
and I wen- U»rn on the same day; twins, so to speak. 
We were brought up together a- mar neighbors and 
friends; that is, till We Jwere four years old. That scene 
yott have described on tin ferryboat 1 recall perfectly. 
You see, we each had a loekel like these; ami it was 
mine you snatched away from me. Indeed, you bad ii 
when yon were kidnapped, the same day; ami that i> 
the <»iie Dr. Hopl»>ttoin ha- sti miraculously restored 
rust now. You see, there seeiiis to have been some queer 
fate all ihroiigh it: we couldn't Ufc separated, hi spite 
of everything. . 

-Well, coin disappearance wu* a terrible thing. \ our 
mother became ill. and she really died a- a eonsetruence 
of the shock and ihe horror of it. \ our father spent 
almost every cent he had in trying u> tmd you; bin from 
the day you were lost nothing was e\ vt heard by which 
anv. me could trace you. You simple ihsuppcured off the 
face of the earth. Your father died a tew years after- 
ward, a brolcendown old man. intrusting the search to 
mf father and mother. Until my own father died the 
search was never abandoned. Then my mother married 
Mr. Brewster, and the thing was given up a. an in 
soluble invsterv. Hut a year ago I deiennined to try 
again and 1 offered the reward in hope that by that 
time soin one might Im- willing to give information. ? 

-Hut Miss Carillon " Teuton interrupted, "it 
was tine of y..u to do that; but wlial. re.dly. did it 
m.itt'T whether I was foond or not, al this tale day? I 
don't quite see." 

"Ah!" she said, smiling. **l haven t told you the main 
point. Will VUU come into ihe dining room with me tor 
a moment '''' Stic rose and led the way. 

Fcutoii and Kichntoiid exchanged a glance w surpnst*, 
and followed her. wondering what was to conn- next. 
Miss Carillon went to the safe and began to turn the 
tombination. In a moment she threw open the door 

and looted in. ... , , 

-Whv bow- fun r! she exclaimed, as she drew out 
the leather bag. * >h. I suppose Gordon was mtenlmg 
to take it to the safe dcjn.sit vaults. He prolwlily 

C«p>-riKl«. I»H. by trftrtl Ii it'r-* 




wanted to economize riK>rn there. 
Hut how extraordinarily careless!" 

She rose and handed the bag uf jewel- 

to Penton. 

Por the fourth time within twelve 
hours be ieeei\ed this astonishing 
CoUectHMl of precious stones. Each 
time had been *c-iisatioiial; each time 
had been Ulllooked for; each time had 
been more dramatic than the last . 
This time capped ihe climax. Ama/ed 
and dazed, he found no words to ex- 
press his wonder. He stood, holding 
the bag. looking at Miss Carillon 
stupidly. 

"Thev are yours!' -aid BeBe Caril- 

He conhl only iepe.it. "Mine?" 

"Yes," die replied. "I loll you that 
yoiu fatlier spent almost his last ecu', 
on the attempt to trace you; but 
these jewels were your mother s, and 
s!n- wished them kept in case you 
should be found. But, despairing of 
that, she dueeted in her will that, if 
you should not be found by the time 
I i.ind of course you i was l-weittV'om' 
years oh I, they should become inine. Well. ur twenty- 
ime today — and so are you. It is our bij lay.!" She 
looked at him with laughter in her eyes. 

"Hut do you mean to say," Fenton era "thai you 
offered a thousand dollars' "reward for mj u that you 
might not eonw uitci possession of the.se it -lsr 

She nuddeil gravely. "Why not?" I 

It was all he could do to prevent himsdV mnruiuj to 
her and taking her in his anus. He knewBow, though 
lie hail always fel! intuitively what sort (■woman she 
was, how tine and how loyal. To itiseover Hp what old 
bond eonmvtc 1 them, tlirilled him. It gavmhitn a claim 
on her affection, a right to her. It explained and justi- 
lie<l (he romantic attraction she had had foAini; it made 
reasonable and sound what might otheAisc be dis- 
trusted as a too picturesque low at first sitfit. Hut ilid 



BY GELETT BURGESS 



she feel that also- 1 He must find out. 
Richmond's presence embarra-sed 
him. He gave the reporter an ap- 
pealing glance. 

Richmond was no fool. He rose 
immediately. "If you don't mind my 
having this story. Miss Carillon," he 
said: "it's really news, you know, and 
mighty romantic. " 

**I don't mind." she replied. 

"Then, if you'll excuse me, I'll go 
into your library and Ingin it. I can 
gel anv details I w ant later, " and 
with ii wink to Fenton In- left the 
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BNTON could not realize that the 
wealth represented by the jewels 
was now his. He dared not estimate 
their value; he knew only that he was 
now rich, thai his future was assured. 
Hven this, however, did not excite 
hint. There was something far more 
ini|Kirtant, tar more previous, far more 
_______ romantic, agitating him. His mind as 

well as his eyes were I-hj full of Helle 
Carillon. She seemed melting- as 
if she herself could not longer resist ihe power that had 
for so long been drawing them together. Hcglanced at 
her, and she answered without a word. It made him 
tremble; but he dared not quite believe. It teemed 
audacious to risk his happiness bpan so subtle a sign; 
yet in his heart he knew, as well as if she had spoken 
aloud, thai she was his. that it would be grotesquely im- 
possible for her to 1h- any other's. So, trepid. nervous, 
his courage growing momentarily, he watched her bean 
tiful, expressive face, saw it soften as she looked at 
him. His instinct told him to fie bold, while his reason 
Warned him with conventional doubts, cautioned him 
to make sure, warned him of the improbability of bis 

success. 

It was Helle Carillon who tirst broke the silence. T 
haven't told you of one strange thing," she said softly. 



ren 



fuller pwaka, ami love swept slunnil- over 

them. 

"Mine, Vera, irfn'l you? My anns have 
arhi.il tor you every ilay for lour vea.rs," 
she tri'inhleU in hi.s .inns; "but what a tittle 
time tu pay— for this!** 

ryrjTSIDE seemed mil of shouts ami 

eheers. Lee let her slip from him and 
threw wide the door. 

The officer who entered with the Consul 
General was Captain KcUogg of the Vulture, 
He bent over Vera Carroll's hand. Jack 
Carroll looked at Lee, a glint of the oldlime 
deviltry in his eye. 

"So sorrv to keep you waj i ing ; but 
there wasn't any launch, I had to paddle 
out — " 

"I was just sending in a fewssage I had by 
wireless. Miss CarroU, when your brother 

came alungside," the Ciptain was proeecd- 
ing solemnly. "1 .mi ordered to take olT 
Consul Genera] and Miss Carroll by gunboat 
Vulture to the ni.iinland, to proceed to 
Washington — " 

"( >n the Vulture?* usfeed Vera, incredu- 
lous happiness in her vi.\*o. 

"The State Department scorns very ap- 
preciative of your brother's report oh the 
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late* revolution," continued the Captain with 
less formality. 

"Hi 's t urned u promotion," asserted Vera 
loyally. 

"Oh, pshaw! I was only paying the piper! 
You're — " 

A territie boom of eannon shook the house, 
rocked the town. 
"The salute, CftptauvKcllogg l fl nnwownce^j 

Lee imperturbablv, and while its thunder 
reverberated among the hills a vision of the 
papier maehe Mephislophehs cowering in a 
_h;Sci wis stie.-i'^h'd in hi:-, rimd l:\ i vivi.l 
suspieion that the fat President was steeped 
in Knavery with searred Cesare; that his 
fright had been pretended; that the landing 
of the marines had warned him that the 
game was up — heme the tardy salute. But 
what difference? He brought from the olhYe 

his treasure filled eup. 

"Captain Kilhigg, I have the honor to 
present to you seventy-five hundred dollars." 

The Captain accepted the soiled cap in 
:;dem-c feat his grawt i,j 'ss twmkiedJ "llie 



1ER 10. 1911 



indemnity is paid in full," lie said, and hi; 
three listeners appropriated the wis iom of 
Ins words. 

A resolute nod, a, lover's glanee, a soft 
smile. 
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opp' and to him was a mediocre t wirier 
known as Whity Wliipsaw. 

Neither side Wfts BOW to score a run up to 
the seventh inning, and the immense crowd 
waited with breathless anxiety the first 
bre.ik in luck. In the eighth inning the 

Poison * lake got two bases cm balls, and then 

a single seal UH first run I >ver the plate. For 

a few minutes thereafter Bubble town was in 

a maelstrom of joy*. 

Not another ih'-ig of interest occurred 
until the ninth inn. a; when Sammy t lie re- 
cruit was put in to Dal fur Whipsaw. the 
NettK R.ish pitelier. He w.is small in stat- 
ure, and. being a hard man to pitch tu, finally 

go r a has*, mi balls. Shorty McKay followed 
him. and shot a scratchy single past thin! 
base. Sammy took third on the hit. and the 
crowd waited in breathless suspense for the 
next move. Sozo Sum, appeared to take 
things easy; but a gasp ot halt horror and 
half surprise Went up as he deliberatelv gave 
Steve O'Hara his base on balls and Idled the 
bases. 

With three on basis and none out. Sozo 
Sam took a hit. h in his trdjnsvrs and began 
to piteh. Two batters in sScceasioo bit the 
dust b\ fanning at the brcej^, and then came 
Zeke Bender. It was up to him t*> win or 
lose the pennant. A hit would turn the trick. 

C< >Z< » SAM reali/'-d thai he was up against 

*^ a hard proposition; but the knowledge 
of responsibility only spurred bim on to re- 
newed efforts. 

"How are you. Sam.'" yelled a fan from 
the urandstand. 

"Oh. so-so." replied the pitcher, and his 
face broke into that fa-niliar smile. 

Still smiling. Sow Sam started an out* 
curve for the plate: bu! the ball slipped from 
his hand and went wild. By a supreme 
effort the catcher Stopped the ball in time to 
prevent a score, and Sammy the recruit 
hustled back to third base. 

This slip apparently angered Sozo Sum, 
and he U-gan to CUl loose with all the speed 
he had left in his old arm. Again lie pit* bed 
a wide. one. making it two balls, and when 
he tried to put the next one in the groove il 
also foiled, (leader had three balls and no 
strikes. Another ball w.mld force Sammy 
an I tie the score! 

Sozn Sam became s,. peevish over his lack 
of control that be threw caution to the 
winds and began to wind up for his famous 
curve that had foiled s,, many batsmen. 
In fact, he was engrossed in putting that 
ball over tile plat.- that he negleeted his 
usual precaution of l'"'king at the sky. 

As Sozo Sttm wound up fans in the front 
row noticed that the sunh%hl was j-ctting 
hazv. A small black i loud was coming up 
in the west! 

"One strike!" yelled the umpire as Sam 
cut loose the ball. 

Again he WOtmd up. oblivious to the small 
dona that was growing in intensity. 

"Two strike*;!"" screamed the umpire. 

By this time the doad had so overspread 
the western sky that the sun was invisible, 
liven then Sozo Sam did not notice it. As 
he wound up the next time he looked up just 
as he was turning loose the ball. An expres- 
sion of horror overspread his face, and he 
d-nlged as if evading an unseen foe. But he 
do-lged too late! 

"Crack!" the bat of Zeke Bender met the 
ball with the force of a piston rod, and the 
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white sphere came in a streak, with the 
speed of a bullet, straight at the face of the 
wonderful pitcher. With a sickening thud 
the ball struck him sijuarely on the mouth. 
Sozo Sam sunk to the ground half uneori- 

SC&MB. As he stumliled he was seen to gulp, 
and something went down his threat] The 
gnat pitcher then sprawled acmss the pitch- 
er's box unconscious. 

In the meantime all three runners sped 
aeross the plate, and Zeke Binder was on 
the way to third when the umpire yelled. 



' l '] 1 1 " I '< uson • >aks players rushed in a body 
to the aid of the injured pi:, her. Ten- 
detlv they picked bim up in their arms and 
started for the bench. The Nettle ka>hes 

1.. Mowed. 

"1 knuw what I am doing," finally said 
Sozo Sam as lie struggled to free himself and 
tn-gan to regain his senses. Then he burst 
into tears. 

"It's all right, old man," said the manager 
in :-n effort to soothe him 

"N", pot* replied Sam ; 
weep. "Nothing is right 
baseball! Mydaysareovi 
it! I've swallowed it!" stu 
the lips of the stricken pitcher as he fell 
back on the bench. "My career is ende 1! 
I tell Vdii I've swallowed it!" Tin's time he 
altm -st streamed. 

"Swallowed what.-" asked the manager. 

"The secret of my stu ctJSS, The gold 
tooth! The gold tooth!" 

The players, licheeing Sam out of his 
mind, examined his month. Sure enough, 
the bright gold tooth was gone. 

"But that's all right said the manager. 
"That won't hurt." 

"Won't hurt!" screamed Sam as he con- 
tinued to weep hysterically. "That gofcf 
tooth has won you all your games. It was 
the eloud that put me oul of bu>iness. I 
know. And I didn't seeit until I bud Uirned 
l.«.se the half." 

"The man's crazy," SfSggextc 1 one of the 
plavers. "Send for a doctor." 

"I don't need any doctor." streamed Sozo 
Sam. "b 's all olT with me as a pitelier. The 
elmid did it, and then I swallowed the gold 
toMth." j" 

"Do VQU mean — * began Sammy,! the 
Nettle Rash recruit. Who had edged his. way 
mio the crowd,— and then a light began to 
slrike his mystified brain. 

"Yes," said S07.0 Sam most pileously, 
"that's b. I would catch the Kght from the 
sun on my gold t<mth, and as 1 smiled I 
would Hash the reflection in the batter's eve. 
He would flinch ami miss the ball. The 
cloud came up and killed the Bash, oh. I 

should never have pitched!" he moaned. "I 
should have walked out of the box!" 

"That's all right," spoke the manager. 
"Why, Sam. we will get the finest dentist in 
the bind, and have him make you lite best 
gold tooth in America." 

"No good," responded the grid stricken 
pitclu-r. "Nothing doing now. They are 
onto my secret , and all they would have to 

do to beat me would be to switch the staiwls. 
Willi the sun to my back I couldn't make 
good on the Highschoo] Browns, A whole 
mouthful of gold teeth Wouldn't help me 
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